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Vanished Hours. excitement; I longed tor the evening, ;ﬁxed for my husband tocome and fetch Ithem, and was just in time to leave BORDER TALES. taken down and put in a box and fast- v QCTO Lion Tamer’s

Tfhmanthey gone, those dear dead days, | and thought that the sun would nevegr i me, but unf%;rtnnately my father sud- | them to stay whjere they were till thay = ened on the top of the beam from RELIGIOUS READING. e ez A cuntns history, and one that sheaa

/ Those sweet past days of long ago, set. As soon as it began to get dark I| denly altered his intention, and did not | heard from me again. Eo L el Hi“g‘;:d"'“;hm;"; which they were suspended, where they The Irom Es Facts WWorth Remembering. many gleams of light upon the characs

¥ _Whose ghosts go floating to and fro stepped into the gondola, and told my |leave home till this morning. Seeing| After the first interview, as I had .,:::::: :{»?:,‘.: B Tt The BXE | still remain a warning toall evil doing . . Sudden deaths dc not come from . ter of beasts in the mienagerie, is that
redskins. “In whom are hid all the treasures 'y ...+ gicease one case in twenty, but | of Henri Martin, the lion-tamer, who

When evening leads us through her maze?

‘Who weeve once more that long paes .1
spell?

They did exic: when we were young;
We met our life with strength and trust;
e deemed all things were pure and just,
Nor knew life had a double tongue.
We lightly sang a happy song, 3
Nor dreamed our way could e'er be wrong.

And then all changed : as life went by
The friend deceived, or bitter death
Smiled as he drank our dear one’s breath,
And would not Jet us also die.
Day followeéay : as on they went
Each took some gift that life had sent.

Yet it was ours, that perfect past!
We did have days that knew not pain ;
We once had friends death had not ta'en
Ard flowers and songs that could not last
Were ours in that most blessed time,
VWhen earth seemed heaven’s enchsnted
m‘ - = -

And so I think, when lights burn low
And all the honse is fast asles),
From oat a silence vast and desep
Those dear dead days we worshiped so
‘Bréathe on us from their hidden store
Their long lost peace, their faith once
more.

God keep those dear old times; ah, me!
Beyond our vision they may rest
Till on some perfect day and blest
Onoe more those dear dead days will ba.
For Death, who took all, may restoré
The past we loved to us once more.

A STORY OF VENICE.

Some twelve years ago I was staying
in Venice. It had been the dream of

my bovhoed to visit the city, and the|

scenes of those striking events in his-

tory and romance I had read so.often.

The Doge’s palace and the church of

St. Mark’s had been familiar to me

from my earliest recollections, from
" ipaintings and pictures to be found
everywhere; and now 1 saw the
glorious reality ; though perhaps at
first I was rather disappointed, because
it did not quite reach the height of my
imagination. .

To the Englsh reader espe_ally
Wenice must have unutterable charms.
For has not Shakespeare invested it
with a brighter halo of romance than
even the brightest page of history could
give it? When we hear the name of
Venice do we not rather think of the
Venice of Shylock, of -Antonio, of
Othello, than the city of Barbarossa, of
Henry Dandolo, or of Francis Foscari?

On my 4rst arrival I went, according
to thf custom of Englishmen, to see
everything at once ; and was soon able
to say with truth that I had “stood in
Venice on the Bridge of Sighs.”

ut I soon found out that there was
nothing to be gained by being in such
a burry; that it was much better to
. take things in a quiet sort of way, as 1
had plenty of time to see the place er-
jovably. Besides, it is no joke going
sight-seeing in summer-time at Venice;
the heat is so great that it makes one
in a perspiration even,to think of
moving. ' ‘

ZicxCe, the heat, of the _Tay:
“fiegan sensibly ‘to decline,”the. ple
came out, and gondolas flitted back-

“ward and forward, bearing freights
of all kinds; old, stately-looking men
and women, with grave, dignified faces,

-making one think that they had stepped

- out of their frames in the adjoining
palaces ; laughing, dark-eyed signorinas,
as careless and lighthearted asif the

Austrians had never set foot in their

city; English people and other foreign-

ers, and now and again the white uni-
form of an Austrian officer—all intent
# on one object—enjoyment, and feeling

mer twilight. Truly the Austrian rule
had not been able to eftinguish all
feelings of joy in the Venetians, changed
though they may be from their ancient
rénown !
I hired a gondola for my own use,
and, lying lazily on the cushions
- smoking my cigar, made my gondolier
. - -sing to me Italian songs, which he as-
sured me were from Ariosto. As I
= _ could not prove the contrary, I was
bound to believe him, though they
might have been his own words for
onght I kneyw.
- Well, one evening I had come out as
usual, and my gondolier had taken ‘me
down 2 quiet street leading from the
Grand canal, but whose name I ¥3get.
1 sat looking at the grand old palaces
each side of me—their beauty more
thap ever apparent in the light of the
moon, which was just #sing—and
looking up to their silett windows
thought that from just such another,
or perhaps from the same, the pretty
Jessica might have stolen to her lover;
and I could not helpebemoaning that
the race was extinct, that elopements
had gone out of fashion, and that there
was no chance now of meeting pretty
girls bringing their own dower in

ready money with them, when my at-

‘tention was directed to the figure of 2

“woman on the balcony of a house we:

were close upon. Directly she saw me

she leant forward a little, threw a let-|

ter into the boat and immediately ai-
terward disappeared.
Here was a mystery! The window
where I had seen herlay in theshadow
-of the moon, so that I had not been
- _able to see what she, was like. That
"~ ghe was young I was almost certain,
for the light had been sufficient for me
to notice that her figure wasslight and
small, and of course I imagined that
she must be beautiful.
. Iopened the letter by the light of
< my lantern and found the following
words, “ written in choice Italian,” and
in a very neat and pretty hand: 2
CARO M10—I cannot come to-night;
I will meet you at the same hour to-
. morrow. Come close up to the win-
dow nearest the water; I can descend
easily from thence, jere is not so
much chance of being'Seen.  Provide
cloaks, that our tigures may be com-
pletely disguised. ~Till then, adieu.
3 “ AMINA”
What was I to make of this? I had
no intimate friends in Venice, and
rtainly had no acquaintances to ad-

ce
dress me like this. I asked my gon-
dolier if he knew the house, but he did
not.

I told him to go back the same way,
in order that I might see the figure
again, if it happened to be there; but
the house seemed quite deserted; and
all I noticed was a man in a gondola,
which passed close to mine. He at-
tracted my attention by the peculiar
hat he wore.

I determined at first to take no no-
tice of the letter; but the love of an
adventure, such as this promised to be,

_was too strong for me; and, besides,
vanity whispered, “ Who knows, some
one may have fallen in love with you
;\--h\unawares!”. E
2 ~ Moreover, I was anxious to see if

~made up my mind to be at the place at
‘the appointed time.
g A11 the gext day I was in & fever of

]

Where are they gone? Ah! who can teli?l;

man to go the same way as last night.

| nervous, and even thought once or
| twice of turning back or

| was too late before I could cometoany

| decision—we had already entered the

| silent street.

I’ veloped myself in one, completely dis-
| guising my person with the help of a
| slouched wide-awake kind of hat
| turned down over my eyes. I felt
very much like an operatic brigand
about to do some deed of darkness.
There were more people about than
there had been the night before, so I
thought it was prudent to paddle

wait till the coast was pretty clear
before taking my boat under the
balcony.

At last my gondola was about the

tunity, and told the gondolier to steer
|it to the appointed window. There,

soon as I was close enough, and had
made fast our boat the best way I was
able, she handed me some packages,
which I thought at the time rather
heavy, and followed herself immediate-
ly afterward, getting lightly over the
low balustrade of the window, and
alighting somewhat unexpectedly, at
least to me, into my arms, which were
extended for her assistance in getting
| down.

| Assoon as she was in the gondola
{ she whispered to me to be off at once,
| before being discovered,

My man came to ask what partof
the city we would go. . Fortunately,
Jefore I could speak, the lady men-
tioned some place, which, though I had
never heard of it before, he seemed to
know. She then said to me, some-
what in surprise: =

“ Why, you have changed your gon-
dolier since the last time I”

4 I could do nothing but assent to
this, and then held my finger to my
mouth to tell her that we had better
not talk. She seemed to agree with
| me; and for 7reater secrecy I drew the
| curtains of tne gondola.

As I was doing so, and as we were
turning the corner of the canal, I no-
ticed that the gondolier I had seen the
night before with a man in a peculiar
hat passed close to us.

I had a very good reason not to wish
to talk, for I knew perfectly well that

trayed directly by my bad pronunci-
ation and bad Italian.

nestled closer to me, I could not help
thinking that I was playing the part
of a real villain in not discovering my
seif. Her demeanor and lady-like
bearing convinced me entirely that she
was not what I took her to be; and I
felt sure that I was the cause of some
curious mistake, and was passing for
somebody else. I made up my mind
as soon as we had landed to show mjy-
wlf-ig“mp=.true colors. =

. After some little time the boat sud-
 denly stopped, andon drawing aside.
the -curtains I found my.»i in a part
of the city I did not know.

We landed at a quay running in
front of some houses, which no doubt
had seen better days. They were very
old and some almost in ruins.

Carrving the packages before men-
tioned, I followed Amina into one of
the houses, which seemed like a small
inn. A man, evidently the landlord,
was standing at the door. Directly he
saw my companion. he made hera polite
’bow, and saying something I did not

how it would all end.

On the first landing we entered a
room, neatly fitted up and cleanly fur-
nished—the last somewbat a novelty

pecially in a place like this we had
come to, judging by the look of the
citizens outside.

There was only one lamp in the fur-
ther corner of the room, which gave a
very subdued light, and I stood by the
door, somewhat in the dark. The
landlord left the room; but before I
| had time to offer my explanations, she
| threw off her cloak and I saw before
{me one of the prettiest, dark-eyed

signoras I thought I had ever seen.

I did not know what to do, and my
confusion was further increased when
she said in her native tongue—musical
at all times, but on this occasion ren-
dered doubly musical by the voice that
spoke it:

“How provoking it was. dearest,
that I could not come last night! My
father suddenly altered his infention
and did not leave till to-day. £ wasso
fearful lest he had discovered us.”

I thought after this that it was high
time to show who I was, so I took off

-my hat, which I had hitherto kept on,
and came close to her by the light.

She came toward me, suddenly
-topped, gave a little scream, and burst

j uut erying, saying :

| “Iam betrayed! I am betrayed!”
i Herscream brought the landlord up,
| and he looked scarcely less astonished
| than she had done when she saw me
| standing before her.

{ “How is this signor?” he said at
length. ¢ What are you doing in this
lady’s room?”

“You yourself saw me come with
her,” I replied ; and turning tothelady
I said: “Pardorw-.ne, signora, but I fear
we have both been laboring under a
mistake. I received your letter last

As we neared theplace, I feltalittle

_ going in |
| another direction, and that I might
| only fall into some scrape or trapif I
i persevered in my intention; but it

| As I had been directed in the letter, |
' I had provided cloaks, and had en-|

about, not to excite attention, and to |

only one near, so I seized the oppor-|

| sure enough, was the figure, and as|

if I spoke out loud I should be be-

But as we glided along, and Amina |

quite understand led the way upstairs |
relieved to be once more free from the | to the first landing. He did not seem
raysof thescorching sun, and refreshed | surprised to see either her or me, and I |
by the cool deliciousness of a midsum- | kept behind, wondering more and more 1-

in Venice anywhere, and more es-|

| about them.
the money, however, and I concluded

! you pass so close to the window yester-
day evening and look up toward me, I
made sure it was my husband’s gondo-
Ia. It was too dark tosee quite plainly,
and I threw the letter to you.. You
know the rest. Everything passed off
so naturally to-night that I had not the
least suspicion who you were, esoe-

~lly as I did not hear your voice out
loci. The hat you wore completely
disge  ~d you, and your beard is the
same  lor and the same form as my
Lusband’s. I mustsay that I eannot
help thinking that you did not act
quite fairly in not discovering yourself
sooner. But what's done caa’t be un-
done, and I forgive, if you promise rot
to betray me, and help me, now I am
unprotected.”

So saying she extended Ler hard to
me, which, I scarcely need say, I took
most willingly.

*Only say what you will have me to
do,” I said, *and you shall see how glad
1 shall be to repair my fault.”

“Well, you must find my husband
for me; here arc two places where he
is likely to be found,” showing me her
tablets.

I had just taken them in my hand
when the door of the room was sud-
denly opened, nearly knocking over
the landlord, who had been standing
with his back to it all this time, not
quite recovered from his astonishment,
and a man entered the room whom I
| recognized instantly as the man with
| the peculiar cap I had seen pass me in
the canal.

I was not left long in doubt who it
was, for Amina immediately ran to-
ward him with open arms. But he
received her coldly, and asked what all
the night's proceedings meant, at the
same time looking at me with no very
friendly eye.

He was told what the reader already
knows, but would not believe it for
some time, till I assured him several
times on my word of honor that it was
true, and that I alone was to blame.

He softened Ly degrees, and at last
too.» Amina to his arms, who was
standing sobbing beside him. I won-
dered, however, he could be jealous of
her, she seemed so fond of him, and
looked so pretty in tears.

I felt myself a great ruffian in hav-
ing caused her so much distress, and
made a solemn vew for the future
never to have another night adventure
such as this. Seeing that I was cpen
with him, and did not hesitate to de-
i seribe all that took place, he at last ex-
tended Lis hand to me and said he was
satisfied and believed I hadspoken the
| truth.
| We soon got friendly after this, and
| L asked him how it was that he had
. followed us to the place where wethen
| were.

“1 always keep this room,” he said,
“in®case I might want it at any time;
and had had it prepared for my wife’s
reception yesterday evening. She has
been here with me once or twice be-
fore, and it is in a very secluded and
quiet part of the city. Not seeing her
at the window last night, I concluded,
and I find rightly, that her father had
not left the house, and that she had

the -risk of speaking with

with the sameresult; soI came on here
to see if any letter or message had been
sent to tell me the cause of her norn-
appearance. On my arrival, .to my
great surprise, I was told she had al-
ready arrived half an hour before, ac-
companied by a cavalier. Ifreely con-
fess to you that I was not a little
troubled whea I heard thisgbut if I
bad thought a moment, I must have
felt that my jealousy was ill-founded.
You must have been a formidable
rival, indeed,” he continued, langhing,
*“to have braved the lion in his very
den.)‘

I then asked him where he intended
going, and what he was going to do.

He said his destination was Eng-
land; that his profession was that of
an artist, and that he hoped to get a

{ livelihood by his poneil.

I told him I should be only too de-
lighted to render him any little ser-
vice, and gave him my name and ad-
dress in London, asking him te call
and see me.

“And now,” I said, “as I am
afraid unknown artists do not always
thrive at first starting, I hope you will
not think that I am intruding too
much into your private affairs by offer-
ing you the loan of some money for
your present necessities.”

Amina replied for him.

“There is A0 occaston for that, I
thank you,” shesaid. *“Xhaveenough
there "—pointing to the bags I had
carried up—*to last us for some time.”

Her husband looked rather an-
noyed and uncomfortable at this. It
was evident that she had brought them
away from her father’s store. Iie said
that he would not touch a penny of it,
and that he would send them secretly
back as soon as he was able.
den idea struck me. I offered to take
them, and my offer was thankfully ac-
cepted.

On asking the name of Amina’s
father, I found, tomy great wonder,
that it was no other than that of
Signor.8——, my own banker during
my stay in Venice.

I went to him three or four days

ing-house, just returned from his
journey. He had come back instantly
on hearing of his daughter’s flight.
He was furious, as he naturally would
be, and narrated to me the story of his
wrongs, fancying that I knew nothing
He said nothing about

that it had not yet been missed. .
After the rage into which he had
worked himself by talking had some-

night asking me to keep an appoint-
ment. I have done so—somewhat !
wrongfully and foolishly, perhaps—and |
|1 am sincerely sorry if I am the cause
{of bringing you any unhappiness ’
| through my boyish love of romantic :
{ adventures. I should have told youof |
| this at first ; I committed a great error |
'in not doing so; and now if I can|
| :nake you any reparation in my power
--nly command me and it shall be done.” |
sShe looked at me with surprise, and |
smiling through her tears, replied : ,
| “You are not so much to blame as I
fam; itis I who am foolish in mistak- |
| ing you for my husband.”
* Your husband !” I cried.
“Yes,” the lady cortinued. *Mine|
| 1+ a story that does not take long to |
£l It is the old, old tule. My father
| is rieh, and my lover is poor, and there-
| fure it was 2 ¢rime for him to think of
| making me his wife.

| ently, however, and some few months |

'ago was secretly married to him. I
{ I:oped that time and eircumstances "—
{ here she slightly blushed—* would

{have some effect in softening my !

| father’s determnination; but when I
| mentioned to him any husband’s name
| the other night, he forbade me to think
! of him any more. Seeing that all my
| efforts were of no avail I determined
[ to leave my father's house and Venice,

the lady was rezlly pretty—whether | rather than lead a life that was insup-
~ she would turn out a real Jessica; so 1| portable to me. I availed myself of|

| the opportunity of my father’s being
| away from home for a week to put my
| esignintoegecution. LastnightIhad

I thought differ- |

what subsided, I gently approached the
subject I came about. It was quiie

painful to see the workings of his face |

as I told him how his daughter had
robbed him. This seemed the “un-
kindest cut of all.”

“I don't believe she could have done
it herself,” he said. “It must have
been that scoundrel who prompted her
to do it.”

“But,” I said, “you are entirely

| mistaken. That scoundrel, as you call

him, knew nothing about it. It was
Le who asked me to return it fo you.
Believe me, sir, you would alter your
opinion of him were you toknow him.”
“And you are one of Lis{riends,”
he said, with a sneer. “Isee ow itis;
his is a regular plot to rob me of allT
possess. But we will see whether there
is vet s .iilcient law in Venice to protect
m

{ o

I told himI knew nothing . ore of
| his son-in-law than that I had et hir,
as the reader already knows; and I saw
that he was somewhat amused, and his
angry frown somewhat relaxed; as I
' told him how I had made his daugh-
| ter’s acquaintance; for in his rage and
| excitement he forgot that I had not
| known Amina before,

After along interview, in which I
pleaded strongly for his child, telling
him, both for her sake and his own, it
would be better to hush the matter up,
i he consented to see her and her hus-
| band.

I joyfully took the good news fo

]

B_OE@. ear
oo L wenb again oI but again

A sud-|

afterward, and found him at his bank- [

| expected, no obstacle was thrown in
the way of their union, and before I
had left Venice I had the satisfaction
of seeing the family cnce more united.

Amina told me I had sufficiently re-
paired my fault, and I have congratu-
lated myself ever since that my night
adventure ended so happily.

Gathering Haman Hair in France,

About the month of May the gathi
erers of the lower order of trades, ped-
dlers, ete., commencs Marvesting; they
come to the villages at regular inter-
vals. The largest ent is made in Au.
vernia department (Western France)
during the annual fair, about St
John’s day, when the gatherer, with
his wares and shining coin, most suc-
cessfully tempts the unsophisticated
country girls, and becomes owner of
the choicest of their hair at the lowest
possible price. The provincial girl, as
she is called, will make her choice
of merchandise or give orders for
something else. The 'scissors may
at once come into use, and accounts
settled,.or she may take advance pay-
ments for her silken coils, to be cut at
some future time, the hair to grow un-
til a time stipulated. Advances may
be made on the next four or five years’
crops; the executioner with his scis-
sors wil] rather be later than too soon
to uncoil his fair debtor, for such debts
are always honored. These gatherings
(one of the curiosities of Parisian in-
dustry) last from spring to fall, when
the gatherers make their last delivery
of hair, balance merchandise or con-
tracts taken, square their own accounts,
and return to their various trades, by
which they strive to accumulate small
sums of money or merchandise to as.
sist them in their luring traffic next
spring. Such as are not so fortunate
are assisted with the required money
and merchandise by the factor (decour-
tier), whichisthe useful,and tosomethe
indispensable, banker and middlemen
between them and the large buyer,
merchant and preparer. A factor will
equip several hundred men, and ap-
point the day and the village where he
will meet them, about once a month,
to make settlements. There they will
be relieved of their stock of hair and
their pack and purse e replenished for
further decoy and chasing. The
peasant girls and women are not the
only ones who furnish the contingent
to the world's demand of this luxury.
Large quantities of beautiful hair,
soff, clean and delightfully perfumed,
come into the market. One can al-
most imagine that he can yet see the
hand of the virgin's lover on its
waving brilliancy, or it may be an act
of devotion of Venus, a last resource
to her Alphonse out of funds. Again,
they may be the spoils of
holiness, virgins offering their bodies to
Christ and church despoiled of the
charming tresses Dby the creaking
shears of the godly servants, who at a
clear profit for hard cash return them
to that world where they had been so
much admirsd. A considerable quan-
tity of hair Is derived from chapels or
shrines in Jrittany, where, according
to an old custom, a -great number of
.devotees make “offerings.of  their hair |
to Mother Virgin Mary, and as those
donations accumulate they are scat-
tered among all nations, creeds, virtues
or otherwise—such is heavenly accom-
modation. In Venetia, Lombardy and
Piedmont 2,000 gatherers are em-
ployed, who send their cuttings to the

French market. — American Hair-
Dresser.
The Last of the Tramp Printers.

“Poor old Matchett!” wrote George
C. Harding, a little more than a year
ago. Poor old Matchett again came
into this office the other day on his
regular annual tour. He was several
weeks behind schedule time, and age
lias driven the burin deeper into the
lines in his face. There's more curve
in his spine, more stocp in his shoul-
ders. His hands tremble and his legs
are weaker. He is drawing nearer to
the close of his pilgrimage, and it
doesn’t matter, perhaps, that he gets
feebler as he nears the last milestone.
The haven of rest is just beyond. “I'm
a settin’ my last paragraph,” said the
old man, sadly. “When I was here
before,” he continued, looking around,
“ (teorge ITarding said to me, * Match-
ett, you can’t last long, and here I
am; he went first.”

George Washington Matehett is now
in his seventy-seventh year, a Bal-
timorean by birth, the last of the old
|line of typographical tramps, and the
| most picturesque subject  in
1 trampdom. “It's my  forty-

fourth annual tour,” said ke, “and I'm

the last of ’em. Tom Wallace and I
traveled together for many a year, but
he's gone. Years ago I planted a wil-
low on his grave at Bucyrus, Ohio.
Tom and I worked for Horace Greeley
on the New Yorker. Why, I worked
in thig town on the third number of
the Sentinel. Old Charley Warner
was the foreman. Dead now. I'm
the only one of that force—editors,
compositors, pressmen—Ileft alive. We
must do all the good we can as we-
journey through life,” continued Match-
ett, in a ruminating tone. “My re-
cord’s clean.”

And so we think it is, old man. The
only harm you have done has been to
yourself, with the enemy that annually,
ete., and why need that be marked
against you? Fellow-travelers are we
along life’s dusty highway, and you the
older and more travel-worn. Your
hand, old friend; God bless you!—In-
dianapolis Review. E

A Hero of the Jeannette.

Lieutenant Danenhower has given
to a reporter of the Washington Star
lan account of Alexy, the hero of the
Jeannette expedition, whose name was
little known until found penned so
often in the s.. i aal of Commander
De Long. Du all tnat march to
death in the Lenw delta, it will be re-
membered, it was Alexy who went on
ahead to explore the way, it was Alexy
who secured for the wanderers their
meager supply of food, it was Alexy
who gave his coat to save De Long
from freezing, and it was Alexy who,
faithful to the end, at last succumbed
and lay down to diz ameng the latest
survivors. This brave man was an
Alaskan Indian, from St. Michael’s,
Norton Sound, IIe was finely propor-
tioned, with small, delicate-looking
handsandfeet. Among theJeannette's
ecrew he was a general favorite on
account of his polite manners and
readiness to help in any work. He
learned the English alphabet, became
expert at stuffing birds, and alsolearned
to draw. Ile wasa fine dancer, and
often amused the crew by illustrations
of Indian war-dances. e was very
fond of his family, and at times became
homesick, fearing his wife and little
boy would not have suflicient clothing
while he was away. DBefore sailing he
had made arrangements to have his
pay all given to his wife. She will not
know of his death until next spring,
and it is thought that some arrange-
ment will be made by which she will

There is no place that has played so
important a parl:ié% the history of the
Western frontier afid yet one that is so
little known to fhe general reader as
old Fort Laramie. in the Territory of
Wryoming, says a correspondent writing
from that region. For years this an-
cient frontier fort was the only trading
lost for hundreds'of miles around if,
and consequently ‘was the rendezvous
of the trappers and hunters who pur-
sued their dangerous and exciting avo-
cations in the Black hills, a hardy and
reckless class of ‘men who recognized
no human law- ard who regarded the
pistol and knife as’ the proper arbiter
of all disputes and differences, The
post was established by the North
Americatc  Fur -company in 1845,
and was purchased by the govern-
ment in 1849, sinde: which tirae it has
been occupied U¥ “froops ‘and used
as a store-houg/s Jor—military sigped
plies, It is sit¥< pear the westy
bank of the Lé&eamie river, a mile
above its junctiom-with the Platte, on
an elevatcd plain surrounded by sand
hills. The adolk wsil which origin-
ally inclosed it, and the old buildings
of the same material, have disappeared,
and it is now a handsomely laid out
place, partly civic and partly military
in its make up. The territory in
which it stands was formerly claimed
by the Ogillalah Sioux, and when not
on hunting excursions or the war path,
its vicinity was theif favorite camping-
ground ; but they have been moved off
to an agency.in Nabraska, and the
Laramie and Patte valleys are now
covered with numerous herds of cattle,
whese owners make the fort their
headquarters.

In the early day of its existence, be-
fore the tide of emigraticn Megan to
flow westward, Fort Laramie was
frequented by Some of the mos\ des-

SUPE 350 and morose ‘and-noefforts. on. the

At the time of the execution of the
three Indians there was in the fort a
tall, powerful, half-demented fellow
known as Kripps the Carpenter, who,
beforethe death of his bosom friend,
brave little Billy Lorance, was one of
the quietest, best natured and best
lised men in the whole regiment,
Kripps and Billy enlisted together in the
Eleventh Ohio, and they could not have
loved each other better had they been
brothers. One morning in the spring
of 1865, while they were rambling
along the banks of the Platte a few
miles above Laramie, they were at-
tacked by a band of Indians who had
been concealed in the brushes. Kripps,
slightly wounded, escaped, but not be-
fore he saw his comrade shot down at
feet. From that time he was a changed
man. His mind received ashock from
which he never recovered; he became

part of his comr zould divert his
mind from his grief for his friend.
When Crow was brought into the fort
Kripps saw and recognized him as the
leader of the party of Indians who had
killed Billy Lorance, and breaking past
the guards he sprang upon him with
the ferocity of a tiger, and it required
the combined strength of & half dozen
men to prevent his killing him right
there. When Crow was sentenced to
be hung Kripps asked and was granted
permission to act as executioner. He
constructed the contrivance upon which
they were to die, and watched the
guard-house almost day and night lest
his hated enemy should escape.
When the day of execution ar-
rived, and while Crow was standing
under the Leam from which he was
to hang and Kripps was kneeling at
his feet riveting shackles upon his
ankles, with a powerful effort the
doomed redskin Wwrenched his hands

perate andereckless characters that the
world ever saw. Generally they were
men who had left the States to escape
punishment for the commission of !
crime, and in that remote and little
known region, unrestrained by law, |
they gave free indulgence to their
fierce and ungovernable passions. Of |
course there were notable exceptions
to this class, but they were largely in
the minority. Probably the worst of
thesz desperadoes, whose names were
ensugh to chill the heart of a timid,
law-abiding person, was the notorious
Siade, whose bloody deeds and tragic
and timely death are recounted in Mark
Twain's “ Roughing It.” When ITolli-
day established the overland stage line
to California Slade was appointed divi- |
sion superintendent over that part of

it extending from Laramie to the

Sweetwater river; and as soon as hLe

assumed the duties of the position he

began a career of murder, in many in-

stances killing a man for pastime, or,

as he expressed it, to “keep his hand

in.” How many murders he commit-

ted zlong the stage line from Laramie

to Sweetwater can never be known, as

shooting a man in that country in those

days was little thought of and was

soon forgotten,sbut of them all, and

there were many, the most wanton and

sickening was'the killing of a French-

man, - whosé-nzme I cannet now

e T S toHT
miles below Laramie on the
Platte river. - The Frenchman had in
some way incurred the displeasure of
Slade and he sent him word that he
would shoot him on sight. A short
time afterward Slade was riding by the
ranch where the Frenchman was em-
ployed and coming upon him suddenly
before he had time to recover from his
surprise and consternation he pinioned
his arms with a lariat and deliberately
‘tied him fast to a stake of the corral
and cooliy told him that in an hour he
would shoot him through the heart.
There was no one zhout the premises
at the time but a few old squaws who,
frightened half to death, ran away and
hid.

True to his word, at the expiration
of the hour, Slade came from the house
and emptied the contents of his re-
-volver in the body of the unfortunate
man, and then with his bowie knife
cut off his ears -and put them in his
pocket. This dastardly and inhuman
act was his Jast in that country. The
friends of his victim swore to revenge
his death, and the country becoming
too hot for Slade he went to Virgihia
City, where he soon fell into the hands
of the vigilance cominittee, which body,
without the formality of a trial, ended
his infamous career by hanging him to
a tree in the outskirts of the city.

A mile or tivo above the fort, on a
dreary-looking hill near the point
where the Deadwood road crosses the
Platte, stand three gibbets where are
deposited the bodies Of three Sioux In-
dians, Crow, Two-Face and Flat Foot,
who were hung in the summer of 1865
by the military authorities for horribly
maltreating two white women whom
they had captured several months pre-
vious. The writer having assisted in
the erection of those gibbets and the
eievation of their human fruit feels
competent to relate this ower’ true
story, which is probably now published
for the first tinie. In the spring
of 1865 a small party of emi-
grants were surprised while en-
camped upon Pole creck by a band of
marauding Sioux Indians, under the
leadership of Crow and Two-Face,
subordinate chiefs of that tribe. They
fought desperately for a while but
were soon overpewered Dy superior
numbers, and those who were not
killed in the fight Were made prisoners.
There were two women with them, a
Mrs. Morton and her sister, who were
forced to stand by and sce their hus-
bands and brothers mereilessly tor-
tured to death, they heing spared for a

fate 2 thousand times worse. For
months they were dragged
through the DBlack Iills, made

to perform the hardest of labor,
often terribly beaten by squaws, and
maltreated in the most fiendish man-
ner. The sister being in a delicate
state of hea'th could not endure the
hardships of their situation, and find-
ing her unable to walk after sever:

weeks of captivity she was left Iying
upon the sands with an arrow through
her heart. Every effort mace by the
soldiers to rescue the unhappy woman
proved fruitless, until one day Flat
Foot came into the fort with a message
from Crow =offering to deliver her to
the commanding officer for a large
ransom of horses, guns and aminu-
nitlon. He was immediately seized and
placed in the guard-house and a detach-
ment of the Tenth Ohio cavalry, under
Lieutenant Lewis, guided by a friendly
half-breed, was sent into the hills
in search of Crow’s camp, and after
an absence of several days they re-
turned, bringing with them Mrs. Mor-
ton and Crow and Two Face, whom
they had captured after a desperatere-
sistance. The story told by Mrs. Mor-
ton of her terrible suffering so exas-
perated the soldiers that nothing but
the death of the three fiends would

martial and they were duly sentenced
to be hung, After the execution they
were left hanging for a couple of

quiet their clamorings for revenge, so |
they were tried by a drum-head court |

loose, and, seizing a heavy ball which

| was attached fo his leg by a-chain,

aimed a blow at the head of his zeal-
ous executioner which would, had it
struek him, certainly have crushed his
skull, but Kripps saw the movement
and sprang aside in time to escape the
blow, and in a twinkling was upon
him, and the bones fairly cracked as
he drew the cords around-the In-
dian’s wrists with all the force he
could muster. 'Then before the signal
was given he cut the rope that held
the beam, and laughed aloud in his
fierce delight as the murderer of his
beloved comrade swung into eternity.

POPULAR SCIENCE.

At arecent meeting of the Anthropo-
logical institute, London, Lord Talbot
de Malahide read a paper on the
longevity of the Romans in XNorth
Afriea. The author gave several ip-
stances of epitaphs and inseriptions on
tombs of persons whose age had ex-
ceeded 100 years ; in some casesan age
of 120, 130 and even 140 years had
been attained. :

Small snakes about one-twelfth of an
inch in length havebeen discovered in
the'proboscides of flies. It is a source
of consolation to snow that the fy,
which makes life a burden to the
“human victim™ to which e &
himself this season, may perish mis-
erably ere the coming winter is over
through the retrivutive presence of-a
reptile which may be even now gnaw-
ing 2t his vitals.

At a recent meeting of the Royal
Horticultural society of London, Rev.
G. Henslow exhibited potato-tubers
which had. grown upon the stalks of the
plants in the axils of leaves. He also
showed plum leaves perforated with
small circular holes, caused by the lens
action of raindrops which concentrated
the sun’s rays and burned the leaves.
Another exhibitor, Mr. Laxton, sent
green, purple and speckled pea-pods—
the last a result of crossing the two
others.

Profe-sor E. L. Larkin has demon-
strated mathematically that th- fall of
the largest comet to the sun could
only,be observed by the most powerful
telescopes and spectroscopes, while
only the most delicate heat-measuring
apparatus could detect any increase of
temperature upon the earth as an effect
of the collision. Far from hastening
our destruction, whatever heat may
be added to the sun by the continued
fall of cometary matter from space
must tend to prolong man’s existence
upon an expiring planet whose poles
are already frozen in death.

It has been found that the presence
of silicia is not essential to plant-
growth, but that it may serve ve’ “able
purposes is shown by the researc s of
Wolff. After fourteen years of experi-
ments on the oat plant, this observer
concludes that silica aids in the ripen-
ing of grain by causing the early death
of the leaves, which is followed by a
passage of their nutritive matters to
the seeds. Thus in an experiment
without silica thirty seeds were pro-
duced; with a little silica, ninety seeds;
with much silica, 184 seeds. Silica also
tends to prevent the absorption Dby
plants of superfluous quantities of es-
sential mineral matter, thus keeping the
soil from unnecessary exhaustion.

A River of Hot Water.

The great Sutro tunnel, cut to re-
lievesthe celebrated Comstock mines at
Virginia City, Nev., of the vast quanti-
ties of hot water which is encountered
in them, affords an outlet to 12,000,000
tons every twenty-four hours. Some
of the water, as it finds its way into
the mines, has a temperature of 195
degrees, while four miles from the
mouth of the tunnel the temperature
ranges from 130 degrees to 135 degrees.
To obviate the inconvenience which
would arise from the vapor such a vast
quantity of water weuld give off the
tlow is conducted through the entire tun-
nel, four miles, in atight flume made of
pine. Atthepointof exit thewater has
lost but seven degrees of heat. Sixty
feet Lelow the mouth of the tunnel the
hot water is utilized for turning ma-
chinery belonging to the company,
from whence it is carried off by a tun-
nel 1,100 feet in length, which serves
as a waterway. Leaving the waste-
way tunnel, the water flows to the
Carson river, a mile and a half distant,
This hot water is being utilized for
many purposes. The boys have ar-
ranged several ponls where they indulge
in hot baths. The miners and others
juse it for laundry purposes, and ar-
rangements are being made whereby
1,000 acres belonging to the company
are being irrigated. It is proposed to
conduct the hot water through iron
pipes beneath the surfuce of the soil,
near the roots of thousands of fruif
trees which are to be planted, and in 2
similar manner giving the necessary
warmth to 2 number of hothouses to
be used for the propagation of early
fruits and vegetables.

Some of the models of Parisian
dresses have absurdly long-pointed cor-
| sages and stiff, hideous paniers, which
| more resemble the workmanship of an
upholsterer than the deft and graceful

receive his pay up to that time,

wmonths, and then their bodies were

handiwork of a French artist.

 ruby crown. Subjecting thatto” an
-examination, sheloma}m&xespﬁx;g:ant%
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of 4,728 members in the presbytery of |

‘of wisdom and knowledge.” (Col.ii.3). |
In the fouseum at Berlin 1s an 1ron |

egg, of which the following beautiful |
story is told: f
“Many years agoa prince became’
affianced to a lovely princess, to whom
he promised to send a magnificent gift
as a testimonial of his affection. In due
time the messenger arrived, bringing |
the promised gift, which proved to be |
anironegg. The princesswassoangry |
to think that the prince showld send her
so valueless a present that she threw it
upon the floor, when the iron egg
opened, disclosing a silver lining. Sur-
prised at such a discovery she took the
egg in her hand, and while examining
it closely discovered a secreb spring,
which she touched, and thesilver lining
opened, disclosed a golden yolk. .Ex-
amining it-carefully, she found an-
other spring which, when opened,
disclosed within the golden yolk a

forth came the dizmond "ring with
which he affianced her to himself.™
So often come the richest gifts of God
to us. Their outward seeming is as
unattractive as the iron egg. But
within the seeming repulsiveness lies
hidden the silver linings of a divine
love., Within that love lies hidden the
#olden treasures of the gospel. Within
that lies hidden the crown of life (“ Be
thou faithful unto death, and I will
give thee a crown of righteousness.”)
And within the crown the jeweled
ring with which he—the bridegroom—
will affiance his bride unto himself.—
The Watchword.

Religions News and Notes.

Bicycles are becoming very popular
with clergymen.

Five Roman Catholic priests are at-
tached to the British army in Egypt.

There is a synod of the Presbyterian
church in Spain comprising upward of
twenty churches or missions.

Rev. Thomas Harrison, * The Boy
Evangelist,” participated in the servi-
ces of seven camp-meetings -this sea-
son.

The Bible is translated into thirty-
two African languages, in eight of
which the whole of the Scriptures are
published.

The Methodist church has 25,906
members in Kentucky, and the Meth-
odist church, South, 64,716 members in
the same State.

Threethousand five hundred churches
have bheen built in the United States
during the past fifteen years, and more
than one for every day in the year dur-
ing the last twelve months.

The presbytery of the Red River of
the North, in a recent session at Moor-
head, Minnesota, decided to locate
their college at Casselton, Dakota.
Twenty acres of land at that place, or
£30,000 in cash, are promised.

The 50,000,000 of the population in
the United States have a Protestant
minister for every 728 persons, and a
Sabbath-school teacher for every fifty-
six. One in every five is a member of
an evangelical church. -

Iu the decade from 1872 to 1882,
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New York—¢ a proportion,” it is said,
“nearly double the ratio of the city's
growth during the same period.”

In November a Baptist convention
is to be held in Cineinnati to try to set-
tle the much-vexed question as to is-
suing a version of the Bible which
shall be distinctively Baptist in its use
of “immerse” instead of “ baptize.”

The Congregationalist gives the fol-
lowing review of the Presbyterian
church in the United States for the
last year: According to statistics just
compiled, the Presbyterian church,
North, in this country, now has 5,744
churches with a total membership of
598,128; and its total benevolent con-
tributions the last year have been
$9,249,397. The amount given to home
missions was $467,625; foreign, $465,-
219. Education, church erection and
other kindred works are not included in
these home mission figures. The
Southern Presbyterian church reports
2,010 churches (with only 1,081 mu.ais-
ters) and 123,806 communicants. Its
contributions, reported the last year,
have been $1,130,133, of which foreign
missions had $46,638, while nothing is
specified for home missions. The
chureh North received 29,389 members
on confession during the year; the
church Soutk, 5,062. The church North
organized 182 new churches, and re-
ports only fitty as disbanded. The
entire Presbyterian church member-
ship of all branches in this country is
put down at 825,000.

A Beery Victory.

A short time ago was celebrated, in
the town of Bernau, in Prussia, the
anniversary of a famous vietory won
by the townsmen of that festive place
in 1432. At that time the Hussites,
under Koska, were besieging the town
in force, and there was little hope of
holding out against the determined
fanatics. The siege was raised Dby
means of a very curious stratagem de-
vised by the hurgomaster, who may be
commended as having turned the
appetites of the ememy into a more
powerful weapon against them than |
any number of more deadly-looking |
arms that could have been manufac-|
tured. It seems that the liking for|
beer was then as strongly developed |
among the people of the fatherland as |
now, and the difference of creed be-|

tween the attacking and the defending |
armics did not imply any dissimilarity |
in their taste for the national bock. |
But there was this essential difference
hetween the one and the other—that |
the hesiegers had brought ~with them |
no brew houses mor even any suita-|
Lle ealdrons for the making of their |
favorite drink, whereas the besieged |
were in full pessession of everything |
that was required for that purpose. |
The burgomaster accordingly either |
gave orders, or at least made a sugges- |
ticn, that every brewer in DBernan
should at onee set to and Lrew as much
as Lie could of his best ale. Into the
vats was then introdueed a suifielent
quantity of weil disguised narcotic. |
The casks were packed for exportation
and dispatehed in a long train at night
from the gates. They were naturally
seized by the thirsty Jlussites outside
and their contents immediately dis-
tributed among the soldiery.  The
following day saw the latter all|
stretehed, inoaomore or less insensible |
condition, on-the ground, and an oppor- |
tune sortie by the besieged ended in |
the death or capture of most of them |
and the flight of therest. Koska was |
among the fugitives who escaped, but
his saddle, which was left behind, was
taken as a trophy, and still adorns the
town hall ¢f Bernau as one of ifs
principal curiosities.—London Globe.

The conditions of success are these: |
First, work; seccnd, coneentration ;
tiird, fitness. Labor is the genius
which changes the ugliness of the
world into Dbeauty; that turns the
areates curse into a blessing. -

' economy. }
| his wife becd
| brothers. The enstom does not lead to

from congestion of the lungs or brain,
or from apoplexy. More die from con-
gestion of the lungs than of the brain,
and more of congestion of the brain
than from apoplexy. :

Sudden death from heart disease is

usually caused by rupture of some}

large artery near the heart; from con-
gestion of the lungs, by instantly stop-
ping the breath; from congestion of
the brain, by causing pressure on the
brain which paralyzes and instantly
destroys life; from apoplexy, by hemor-
rhage in the brain.

Heart disease most frequently re-
sults from neglected or improperly-
treated. rheumatism. It more often
follows mild rheumatism than the se-

vere kind, because severe rheumatism |through

died, ninety years old, quietlysat his
home, “among his coliections of but~:
terfiies and his books of - botany.
Martin, according to his own'’letters,
to cultivate his gift of eonfrol
over animals in the days when he was
connected With a-cireus, by acquiring

OVET
be went, to_taming wild

spotted hyena to pick up his gloves.
He was never seen with.a whip in his:
hand; but he crossed his arms, and.
gave his animal the word of command
and off his shoulders; andhe
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beasts, and

receives ‘prompt treatment, while the terrorism: of a heavy' -and -3 Y&
mild form is often neglected and left | volver. One day Martin told “his"wi
to work its way to the heart: ~ : _ ['that he anticipated tromble With
. Persons who g elves |-Hon, Cobourg, “who  was: then -

s ing from  heart disease’ use | danoero state of
they have pain in_ the region.of the rged- him o, putoff &

heart; or palpitation, seldom have-anyianee s NO; 5
disease of that organ.  In “nine cases!do it. " shew¥d have to do itew
out of ten they are sufferers from dys- | time the animals bave capr <
pepsia—nothing more. Congestion of | next night his forebodings were

the lungs is most frequently caused by
a sudden change from the heat of an
ill-ventilated room, or railroad car, or
horse car, to the cold air outside,
without being protected by sufficient
clothing; hence, many persons thus
seized drop dead in the streets.

Congestion of the brain 1.ost fre-
quently results from trouble and anxi-
ety of mind, producing sleeplessness,
followed by the engorgement of the
small blood vessels of the brain, sud-
den loss of vital power, and almost in-
stant death. Apoplexy may be an in-
herited disease, or it may beinduced
by too free living, or its opposite, too
great abstemiousness. Paralysis may
affect only a small portion of the body,
from a finger or toe to an entire limb,
or it may disable half the body, or the
whole body, when death soon follows.
When half the bedy is affected by pa-
ralysis, we may be certain that the seat
of the disease is in the opposite side of |
the brain, because nerve fibers cross.
Partial paralysis is often temporary
when caused by the rupture of a small
blood vessel, if the clot is got rid of by
absorption or otherwise. !

Although this is a disease that all
classes of people are liable to, its most
destructive work is done among the
depraved and dissipated. There is no
doubt that the habitual use of tobacco
is one of the most prominent causes of
paralysis and other nerve diseases.

A severe cold can be soonest cured
by remaining within doors, i 2 warm
room and near the fire, until all signs
of it have disappeared. Then care
should be taken to prevent a relapse
by having the feet warmly clad, and
the whole body, and particularly the
chest and back of the neck, well pro-|
tected when going out.-

A recent cough will almost always
yield to the following treatment withire
two or three days: Mix in a bottle
four ounces of glycerine, two ounces
of aleohol, two ounces, of water, two
grains of morphine. -. Shake . well
Dose for an adult, one to two tea-

spoonfuls every two or three hours.|
—Xfalf this “quanti :

- - gy m-
ten to 15 Tot-satc to]
give it to.infants or children under
ten years of age. -

To stop bleeding, if from a cavity in

the jaw after a tooth has been ex-|j

tracted, shape a cork into the proper
form and size to cover the bleeding
cavity, and long emough to be kept
firmly in place when the mouth is
closed. This, we believe is our own
invention, and we have never known
it to fail> It has served us in desper-
ate cases.

T7hen an artery is cut, the red blood
spurts out at each pulsation. - Press
the thumb firmly over the artery near
the wound, and on the side toward the
heart. Press hard enough to stop the
bleeding, and wait till a physician
comes. The wounded person is often
able to do this himself if he has the
requisite knowledge.

Simple fractures may be adjusted by
almost any one. Get the limb asnearly
as possible in the natural position, and
then send for the doctor. Thereis no
great urgency in such cases.

In fracture of the skull, with com-
pression and.loss of consciousness, ex-
amine the wound, and, if possible, raise
the broken edges of the skull so as to
relieve the pressure on the brain.
Prompt action will often save life.

In cases of poisoning, the simple
rule is to get the poison out of the
stomach as soon as possible. Mustard
and salt act promptly as emetics, and
they are always at hand. Stir a table-
spoonful in a glass of water, and let
the person swallow it quickly. If it
does not cause vomiting in five min-
utes, repeat the dose. After vomiting,
give the whites of two or three eggs,
and send for the doctor.

Burns and scalds are soonest re-
lieved by an application of cold water.
Di carbonate of soda, or baking soda,
sprinkled over the burned spot, is the
latest remedy, and is said tobe very ef-
fectual. These means are only tempo-
rary. In severe cases a physician
should be sent for.—Hall's Journal of
Health.

Peculiar Cnstoms in Thibat.

The principal food of the country is
called jamba. To make it a quantity
of powdered tea is cooked for several
hours, after which it is poured into a]
churn, when salt and butter are added,
and the whole is stirred until a com-
plete mixture §s effected. The brothis
then divided among the hungry ones,
each of whom gets his share in a
wooden bowl, after which a sack of
roasted barley meal is brought out.
Every one takes a handful of meal
from the sack, puts it into the tea and
mixes the mass into a shapely lump,
and swallows his dough with a keen
appetite. After the mealis over, the
wooden bowls are licked clean with the
tongue and worn on the breast next to
the skin as something precious.

Polyandry is practiced, not on ac-
coult of any lack of women, for there
is no such lack, but as a measure of
“hen the oldest son marries
es also the wife of all his

' somany difficuities as might be sup-

posed it would, and the chief trouble
arising out of it concerns the father-
hood of the children.  The housewife

| occupies rather a commanding than a
=

subordinate po 230,

Three wif,- & burying the dead pre-
vail. The po&t sink their dead in one
of themountain streams;those of a bet-
ter class hang the Dodies upon 2 tree,
where they are consumed by birds, and
the bones are afterward thrown into
the river; the rich cut the bodies up
into small pieces, pound the bones and
mix them with jamba, and then carry
theremains to the mountains, where
they are left for the birds.  These are
old customs and have no connection
with religion.—Popular Science Month-
ly.

“ Fat Boy:” XNo, you cannot raise
chickens from egg plants. You might

I tiger saw it all would be over

properly, Cobourg ‘crouched low and
dug his talons into the stage; and his
eyes flared. Martin had no weaponi-
at command except a dagger in his
beit. Instead of obeying orders, the
lion leaped at Martin, and a combat
occurred, in the course of waich the
lion took Martin in his mouth and
shook him in the air. Martin struck

time, and then, feeling his strength

gave himself up for lost,
and furned his back to the beast,so
that at the next spring it might attack, -
the back of his neck, and so * make an'
end of the business. But two seconds

gave him the sign to go. :
away as if nothing had happened.” It
was fourteen week before Martin could
perform in, but then the  lion
worked well as usual, and continued to'
do so for years without any more ¢a-
prices. In taming one of his figers
Martin began by taking the brute’s at- -
tention off thedoor of the cage, and
then armed with a dagger, went*1ap--
idly into the cage and stood looking ab-
the tiger, which for some minutes lay
motionless, staring at him. Then, feel-
ing a shiver, and knowing that if the
him, he went swiftly out. Attheend' ~ -
of a fortnight he went again into the
cage, and this time stayed there half
an hour. ~ A third time he
paid the tiger 'a visit of thres .

quarters of an hour. “The fourth
time the tiger, trembling at first, lay
down before the pygmy-who braved
it.” To tame a hyena, Martin wrap-
ped his legs and arms with cords, and
protected hishead with handkerchiefs,
and then, walking into the cage, wen&
straight to the animal and offered it
his forearm. The hyena bit it,and _
the tamer, Jooking steadily'in “its eyes, -
stood motionless. Thenext day he re-:
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« At the head of an army Martin might
have been a Bonaparte. Chance has
made a man of genius 2 director of 2
menagerie.” AT
About an equal amount of 3
ment is to be derived from: =~ = -
Eight ounces of lean beef and one -
pound of red-blooded fish.
Ten ounces of dried lentils and one
pound ten ounces of white-blooded
fish. : :
Eleven ounces of peas and beans
and one pound thérteen ounces of
buckwleat. T
Twelve ounces of cocoa-nibs and
two pounds of white bread. ey
Fourteen ounces of itea and two
pounds six ounces of rice. P,
Fifteen-ounces of oatmeal and five -
pounds_threeonncmofmbbage. EES,
One pound one ounce of wheat flour
and five pounds three ounces of onions.
One pound one ounce of coffee and =
seven pounds thirteen ounces of pars

snips. : :
One pornd two ounces of rye meal -
and eight pounds fifteen ounces ni :

turnips.

One pound -three ounces of barley
meal and ten pounds seven ounces of
potatces. :

Ore pound five ounces of Indian
meal and fifteen pounds ten ounces -
of carrots.

It will be seen from this table that = -
onions and cabbages are far more -
valuable foods than potatoes; but -
like bread, potatoes seldom satiate or .
weary the appetite, and therefore,
like bread, they are considered a staple -
food.—Juliet Corson. it ihe

Ostrich Farming in the United States.
Some time since Consul Baker, of
Buenos Ayres, ventured the statement
that ostrich farming could be made
very profitable in the Southern and
Pacific Coast States. Since then Mr. -
Baker has received a number of letters -
asking for further information. In-
stead of “answering them separately he .-
has put them together in a second
communication on the subject. He -
says he does not think it wouldbe
possible to send ostrich eggs so as fo
arrive in this country in good condi--
tion. The only safe way, he savs, is- -
to procure the birds, which are best
shipped when about four years old. =
The product of each bird is annually -
about $60, though the feathers of-
some have sold as high as $150. Mr. .
Baker thinks the birds would each pro-
duce $120 worth of feathers annually
in the Southern States. An estrich =
two years old costs about $375. De- -
livered at Baltimore, breeders can bew -
had for $1,750 per pair. For four- -
year-old birds, which may be ex =
shortly to breed, the price will be -
$1,200 per pair and for two-year-olds,
$750 per pair. A pair of breeders will~- -
rear sixty chicks annually.—Baltimore -
Sun. r o e

The Biggest Tree.. 2
Victoria, British Australi, now -
claims the glory of holding the biggest
of all the living “big trees” in the
world, so far as height is concerned. In
the Dandenong district, at Fernshaw,
has recently been discovered a specis
men of Eucalyptus amygdalinz, or al-
mond-leaf- gum, which reaches the
enormeus height of three hundred and -
cighty feet before throwing out asingle
branch, and is four hundred and
thirty feet to the top, having a
girth of ,sixty feet at some
distance above the ground. Some.
idea of what a height of four hundrec
and thirty feet represents may be
gained from the fact that this gum
tree, growing by the side of Trinity
church, the highest church edifi
New York, would overtop the spire;

as well try to raise calves from cow-
catchers. ..

exactly one hundred and forty-six{e



